0 rbrotVr is uT»ji; ifqijid bv y^utmeanc*. 

My icl/c diAgnoe&ap 1 the N ability 

Held in cotit, m.p', whilfl many fairc pro notions 

Are dayly giuen to enoble thc.fc 

That fcari'c fome two rlayes fince were worth a noble, 

Qjf. By him that raifde me to this cart full height. 

From that contented hap wh’cblcuioyd , 1 

1 neuer did infenfe hit Maiefty 

Againfl the Duke of Gurnee, but hanc becne 
An earner! aduo:ate topUade for him. 

M y lord , you doc rac (hamcfull iniury, 

Faifely to draw toe in,fuch vale (ufped . 

GU. V ou may deny that you were not the caufe. 

Of my Lord Hartingsiate imprifonment. 

%J*. She may my Lord, 

Glo. She may, L. £/««•/, why who kcowesnet fet? 

She miy do, njore fir then denying that : 

She may hc’pc you to many preferments. 

And then deny her ayding hand therein. 

And lay thofe honours on y opr high deferts. 

What miy flic not f, fhc may, yea marry may (he. 

Riu. What marry may fhc ? 

Glo. What marry may (he ? marry with a King 
A batcheler ,a handfbmc (tripling. too. 

I wis your Grandam had a worf r match. 

£!«• My L, of Gloc cider, I hauc to loag borne 
Yourblunt vpbraidings, and your bitter tcoffes 
By heautn I will acquaint hii Maiefly, 

With thofe groffc taunts I often haue endured. 

3 had rather be a country feruant maid, 

Tnen a Queene with this condition. 

To be thus taunted, r corncd,and baited at, Enter Qx, 
Small ioy hauc I in being England^ Queene. rJMargrtt, 
Q, Mar. And lefned be chatfmall, God l befccch thee, 
Thy tionour, Bate, and (eat is due to me. 

Glo, Wha: ? threat you me with telling the King ? 

Tell him and fpare not looke what I layd, 

I will auoch in prefence ofthc King : 

Tis time to fpeake , vvhen paincs are quite forg :>t. 


Of Richard tht Third. 

. , t outdiuel, I remember them too well, 

Jr\ fltfweft my husband Henry in the Tower, 

Thou “ e , poore fonne at Tewxbnrit. 

*‘rf^Erc you were Queene yea or your husband King, 
Iw „; pack-b.rfc in his great affaires, 

1 feeder out of his proud aduerfanes, 
a libcrall rewardcr of his friends • 

^ «,nize his blood I fpilt raineownc. 

T n TX Yea, and ttJh better blood, then hi, or thine 
££ In all which time, you and your husbandry. 
Were famous for the houfe of Lankafierx 

And *>*"'> fo werC y° a ‘ WaS "?/ 7 °n r hUlbStMi 
f n tjfargrett battaile at Saint Albont flame * 

Let me put in your mind, if yours forget, 

What you haue beene ere no w, and what you are : 

Withall, what I haue beene, and what I am. 

Ou. Mat. A muttherous Yillaine, and fo ftiU thou art. 
Oft. Poore Clarence did fotfakc his Father Warwkke. 
Yea and for fwotc himfclfe ( which lefu pardon ) 

42 *,Af*r .Which God reuenge. 

Glo, To fight on Edvards party for the crowne, 
Andforhismecdc (poorc LordJ heeismewed vp.- 
I would to God my heart were flint like Edwards t 
Or Edwards foft and pittyfull like mine, 

I am too childifh foolilh for this world. 

Qm, M ar. Hie thee to bell for Shame, and lcaue the world, 
ThouCacodcemon, there thy kingdome is. 

Ri My Lord of Gltctfitr in thofe bufie dayes. 

Which here you vvge to proue vs enemies. 

We follow then our Lord, our law full King, 

So (hould we now if you (hould be our King. 

Glo . If 1 (hould be? I had rather be a pedlar, 

Farte be it from my heart the thought of it, 

Qjt Mar As little ioy (my LordJ as you fuppofe 
You {hould enioy, were you this countries King . 

As little ioy may you fuppofe in me. 

That I enioy, being the Queene thereof, 

A little ioy cnioyes the Qjieene thereof. 

For lam (he, and altogether ioyteffc : 


